
No More "Mixed-Up- " Babies
Plan to Have All Hospitals
Take "Footprints" at Birth

Also Mother's Fingerprints as
Future Proof of Relationship

4 : r : n l-r-

Zty Fay Stevenson.
CoiuTllht. 1120. br T Praai rublliblnt Co. (Hit Ntw Tort Ivnlni World)

thoughtful woman who expects a visit from the stork and plans
EVERY a few weeks in tho hospTtal has said to herself: "What It the

nurses should give me the wrong baby? All new-bor- n babes look alike.
And supposing ray baby should bo given to the wrong mother, while I re--

telved a DaSjy which belongred t6- - an-

other mother?"
Much fiction has been written along

this line and this "exchange, of
babies" has even been known to oc-

cur In real life. Just at present, how-
ever, there la movement to have
all hospital take "footprints" of the
bablos so that Mrs. O'Urlen win not
got Mrs. Pollnsky's baby-an- Mrs.
Pollnsky will not get Mrs. Ferrarrl's
baby through mistaken Identity.

The Cincinnati Foundlings Asylum
has recently adopted DertlUon'a foot-
print system and It Is expected that
In a short time all tho leading ho-

spitals will follow suit. In fact the
'Manhattan Matenilty Hospital and
IMapensaTy at No. 327 .East 6uth
Street has been using this eyatem
(or the past two years.

"Tho moment tho baby arrives wo
take Its footprints," Miss .Nancy Ji
Cadmus, the Superintendent of- tho
Hospital told me. "We believe this
to Mi the surest and the safest way.
Then wo also take the mother's
fingerprints o that twenty or even
fifty years hence the mother or chfld
can cocao back and their Identities
proved.

"There are certain lines In the foot,"
continued Miss Cadmus, which taey
nay never cnunge. Too foot will grow
but tho&e some Uttlo lines and curves
which are so individual at birth will
till remain.

"Before we used this footprint sys-
tem we used to tag the baoius by
using adhcs.vo plastur bracelets upon
Which were written their mothur'a
names. Even then wo were afraid
that during the bath those little plas-
ter affairs might drop off, bo wu put
two togs on the baby: one on each
wrist. While that was all very well
a long as motner and baby wore In
the hospital we decided that the foot-
print system would be better In later
years. Now we have a comploto record
on file both of the baby and of Its
mother."

At liollevuo Hospital It was sold
that they do not uso the footprint
system, but aro planning to do so In
the near future.

"It Is an excellent plan," ono of tho
heud doctors told me, "a Bystom which
solves the parenthood relation for life.
At present, however, w havo an ex-
cellent system and there Isn't a ghost
of a chance of the baby going to any
ono but Its own mother. In all tho
history of Bollevue not ono case of a
i"phangellng" has occurred.

"As soon as tne mity arrives us
mother's name Is placed on adhesive
jiIaAter and fastened around Its wrist.
A complete record of the baby Is
made, Including Its weight, shape of
hfad, length of back, legs and arms,
color of hair (If there Is anyi. eyes.
Sec, and placed on (He. Ther to In-

sure further mistakes each baby Is
placed In a crib by its mother's side."

Bo with all this "tagging" aud
"footprlnting" In tho howpltaW 1t

looks as If prospective mothers will
have nothing to worry over and
tlctlon writer) will have to think up
ether 'plots than "changeling" ones.

GLIMPSES INTO NEW
YORK SHOPS.

constitute n .large
BOOKH of the usual

Christmas gifts. It is a
comparatively easy matter to

select u book for an .idult but
when buying booku for children
much must be taken Into con-

sideration. A child's character
la often developed by 'the llti'ra-tur- e

ho reads, hence It requires
care to select a book. Age and
'nste must also be considered.
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drcd, Is learning stenog-
raphy and I promised that

you would try to get her n position
when she Is competent," remarked
Mrs. Jarr the other evening.
' "But why should Mrs. Stryver's
niece go to work, when the Stryver's
have lots of money?" asked Mr. Jarr.

"Because she wants to bo Indepen-
dent, that's whj," replied Mrs. Jarr.
I know lota of girls who arc well to do
or whoso parents are, and yet thej- - nrj
studying for art or tho professions."

"It would be much better If some of
them would learn ven-
tured Mr. Jarr.

"That's all some men think women
should knowl" retorted Mrs. Jarr.
'The men aro getting afraid of the
modern woman taking their places In
business and" professional life. If men
arc so Interested in housekeeping, why
don't they keep hounc themselves?"

"I'm afraid It will como to that,"
Mr. Jarr. "But you know ns

well as I do that domostic science is
being neglected by your sex."

"Yes, and I'm glad of it," said Mrs.
Jarr. "Tho wonn havo had to do
household drudgery for years, but now
thry are taking up broader vocations.
When I was a girl, the aim nnd aspir-
ation of a woman's life was to get
married to tho llrst man who asked
htr. Now a woman has opportunities
to support herself out In the business
world. The day Is passing when she
is simply an unpaid houseworkcrl"

"Well, dearie, there's no uso of get-
ting huffy about It." replied Mr. Jarr.
"If you are satislled with feminine
emancipation from tho dreadful fate
of matrimony, I am. Let the good
work go on' Let there bo lady boiler-maker- s,

and lady telegraph linemen,
and lady plumbers, and lady steve-
dores. Let tho women do all tho hard
work. I should worry!"

"It Isn't what women want to do,
It's what they havo to do," said Mrs.
Jarr.

"But that brings us back to what I
was saying," replied Mr. Jar. "Hero's
Mrs. Stryver's niece who does not havo
to be a stenographer, and yet sho Is
studying to be one."

"But sho wants to be useful," ex-
plained Mrs. Jarr. "She really does
not expect to go to work, as she Is
engaged to bo married."
"Then why doesn't sho study house- -

kpt'liim?" lit.!;,..! Mi. lot.- -
"She does not expect to keep house,"

was the reply. "Sho expects to live In
n hotol, and then f sho and her hus-
band do nut agree, she can alwaya
support herself at her stenography.
That Is, If she has to; though of
course ber aunt, Mrs. Stryvor, has
lots of money, ad Mildred will never
have to worry."

"Oh, all right, ull right!" said Mr.
Jarr. "But I don't see why Mrs.
Stryver's tUeco, Mildred, should be
looking for a Job when she hasn't fin-

ished her stenography and Is engaged
to be married anyway."

"Hut sho Is!" cried Mrs. Jarr. "She
wants to be ndepeudent because the
young man sho 1b engaged to is so
vrrv

"JealouH of a Job?" asked Mr. Jarr.
"Of course," wus the ruply. "He's

r.9 ,V.nt l.i.. V.r. ..tJilt L lteV nil'ij 1.111,1, 14 U!llliC--
looked at another fellow, would broik
off tho engagement. So the has to

I,. t 1- .- ..,n.1. All
you need to do is to promise to get
her a position. You will, won't ynii?"

And Mr. Jarr promised ho wouiS.
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"DON'T SPOIL YOUR HUSBAND."

( JTW THATEVER you do, don't I had rather expected that after that
A spoil him." first mcal Hugh would play the de- -
vv votcd husband offering to help me

Such was the climax or wltn the al8hesf Kor e(lkB t' htld
every piece of advice my married tKen picturing n my mind a delight-wome- n

friends had attempted to glvt ful domestic scene, a charming Idyl
'nVttrlably Cara wuld"

dinner Hugh carryingthV,"Itemember Alma-not- one man
In a thousand Is able to apprec ate an chalra back , ,aC( h, attfe
unselfish, devoted wife.' d( dared alary up tno laMe() ft'nd sllver J hOsborne. "Sslnsjiness Is man s favor- - tu aishoii. my naturally curly hairto vice, and you don t dare eneourogo formlng llttlo lovelocks as I leanedIt In him. Ever since we were mar- - over the steamlng pan, Hugh wouldrled I have made a point of kit mg bo dryln(J tnom on , ,
Tom stepping pretty lively to my tune. Br(lromt.(1
Bel eve me, he does all the fetching ,

and carrying in our family, and llko
every well regulated husband, ho n ,hl
knows lust where he stands." J"'10" l.1 l ccam? apparent to me that

I had Invited a dozen or so of my
best, friends, married and single, to
vlewny troutseau a fow days before
tho wedding, and afterward to havo a
cup of Ua, and it was on this occasion
that much of this conversation took
place.

"A man values the woman he nas
to makA a lot of sacrifices for," agreed
Janle Ulller. who was putting three
lumps of rmnar In her tea. "Whpn
Bob and I were first married, I made
tho torrlble mistake of waiting on him
nnd humoring htm in all of his foolish
whims. 1 was the angelic little wife
up every morning ut 7.30 to eat break-
fast with him It was 'Bobbie, by
your leave,' and 'Bobbie, It shall bo as.
your lordship wants It,' until ho was
not flt to live with. I am certainly
glad that I saw my mistake befoiu It
became fatal. 'Take my advice and
begin right, Alma. Don't let Hugh
start any business
with you. If hu does, nip It right in
the bud."

This Interesting scene, which had
rather annisid me ut the time, and the
admonltlonB of my friends, came back
m me as Huirh and 1 wit over our cof
fee that llrst evening in our own home.
An I urose' from the table mh struck
u match, which l neiu to uugirs ciga-
rette, while I bent over nnd lightly
touched my Hps to his forehead, I

banished their words as the sordid
and sinister warnings of those who
had fallen short of their dreams of

in another moment Hugh had passed
into the living twffl, had pick, d up
tho evening p.per ana naa scttica
nlrtsflf Into the roomiest aad nut
comfortable of our cudr

A,

"n.? jV' 8 0I,n,rtun'ly
to P'.a.y flrs' a'Q l ."i0 QU'.n of his
now kitehon. I remo'mbered hat Jean
Copfiland'a husband always helped her
with the dinner dishes, and I had
heard of unselfish spouses who spent
their Saturday afternoons off sweep.
Ing and cleaning the house. So I took
courage and, steullng up behind Hugh
and speaking straight at the back of
his smooth, shining black head, I said
sweetly:

"liughle. dear, don't you want to
dry the dishes for your little Sweetie
Peach ?"

Hugh Jurked around In his chair
with a sudden violence that startled
me.

"Alma," ho replied sternly and In a
certain dead level of tone, "drying as
well as washing dishes Is your part of
tho marriage contract until wo ran
afford a servant to do that work, and
we will have one, I assure you, Just
so soon as that is possible. But In tno
moan time you might aj wtll under-
stand that so long as you are In your
UHiial health and strength I have no
possible intention of playing the
housomald. I expect you to take euro
of vour part of the bargain, Just as I
expect to hold up mine."

I could have died more easily than I
could huvo uttered one word so
dunned was I by Hugh's manner and
tone, to say nothing of his harih
words. Silently and slowly I rnadn
my way back to the kitchen. Wlrh
tn mbllng hands and tho sharp salt
t, nra streaming down my cheeks and
fall-ri- Into the d'shpan, I heavily took

l"u "'' uNuu,
(To Be Continued
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CONNIE d'PATRICK AND THE
FAIRIES. '

as everyone knows, Ireland
NOW, tie'.lnnd of fairies and most

everyone there believes in
them. But I am going to Ull you
of one that did not believe In them
and what befell him. Connie O'Pat-rlc- k

had never believed In fairies,
even when his good mother told him
xtnrlfuf fihmit thpm whpn hft vjnn n.

child. Ho laughed and said there
were no such things.

When Connlo grew up he estab-
lished a ferry across the Shannon
and very prosperous wan hu. Ono
night when he was In bed he heard
a knock at his door. Getting up he
opened the door and what a sight
met his cyesl Hundreds of fulrles
In green mantels were standing
about his door all talking at once so
loudly that he did not know what It
was all about until one of the fairies
cams up and asked him If he would
row him and his companions across
the river. Connie at llrst said n,
tyit the fairies promised to give him
a gold piece each so at last ho con-

sented to row them across.
They all filed Into the boat, each

one dropping a gold piece Into the
cup that Connlo held out. On the
way across tho fairies rocked tho
boat bo hard that Cennle was afraid
that they would all bo thrown into
the water. When the boat rearhed
the other sldo of tho river, Connie
turned around to tell the fulrles to
get out. When he looked around
there was not a fairy to be seen.
Ho was. so astonished that he could
hardly move but he at last turned
his head and saw the last of the
fairies crossing the meadows. He
got home ns quickly as he could but
when ho looked Into the cup In which
he had collected the fares uri6ther
alirht met his eves. Every rold niece
had turned Into a withered leaf!
Now Connie kept all his money In
a box In the bottom of his boat and
he had gotten this out to put In the
gold pieces he had expected to find
In the cup. "Well," said he, "I'have
been cheated by the fairies, but I
win look Into my box of money and
miini thn slcht nf It will strenirtht n
me." He opened the box expecting
to .ee silver coin but In the box was
only a pile of wRhered leaves.

Bver'slnce then Connlo O'Patrlck

II

'

ca. ran v m
Eleanor Schorer

has believed In fairies and has had
much better lock for It.

Itetold by BTIUOL BROPHV. aged
eleven years.

LETTERS FROM KIDDIE8.
Dear Cousin Eleanor:

One morning whn I went down
stulrs the postmnn bunded me a
letter. It was my check for winning
tho content. you aon t itnow now
glad I was. I Jumped for Joy.
thank you very much.

Your loyal Cousin,
MiAUOAltET HOOHE, iBrooklyn. N.T.

Dear Cousin Eleanor:
You are the dearest, dearest girl

Kver I did know.
I saw you a few weeks ago

Twas at "Tho Wishing Ring"
.how,

I looked and looked all over
Kor one Jusl half as sweet.

But never In my llfetlmn
Did I your equal meet

Now. devar Cousin, listen
I suppose It must he told,

I'm a llttlo boy, Dear,
Just soven years old.

But were I a big man
I know what I would do

I'd go and meet you,
And 'fess my love for you

Suppn.e you ore married!
But 1 guess It Isn't true.

I'll Just keep on
lovin you.

SRYMOUR ASTOR GOLDBERG,
aged eight

my rrixo.
A thousand thanks from mo to thee,
Tor the dollar prize you sont o me,
On Columbus Pay to my great sur- -

pnw,
Tho mailman brought my wonderful

prize.
Ueur Cousin

Just think of III Two months of
school have gonu by alruady. It
doecsn't seem possible that tho
beautiful summer Is ull over. This
has been the most wonderful summer
I have ever -- known, especially tho
Ust four weoks before school upenrd
My Aunt and I'm-I- took nr. sister
nnd I In their nutomotjlle to Boston
by way of Providence," and we
travelled around In Massachusetts
for a while, und then came home
throuk'h New HanUwhlre ami Ver- -
mont. Wo saw Bunker Hill and lots
of historical sights. ,and stayed In
some big hoie)a,.luid .at some little
lnrut sometimes. I shall hover forget

Che Unknown god
in memoRmm, nou. n.

By Marguerite Moocrn Marshall.
Corjrllkt, m0. t Tb I'mi PuMUhtnl Co. (Tlw New York Ewnti w

CUE
Greeks of old raised an altar in tho heart of their most glorljjjj

citadel an altar to the Unknown fJod. ..
To-dn- in two citadels of civilization, we dedicate an altar tothe

Unknqwn Dead. In Westminster Abbey, with poeU and kings and cm
saders, an Unknown Soldlor of tho CJreat War IIcj. Under tho Arc'd"
Triompho another of that mighty and mysterious legion is borne.

The worshlpporn of tho Unknown God on Jlars HIM knew not whoiiP
they worshipped. We,, who pour out a passion of tender rcmcmbran
on the stately tombs of tho Unknown Soldiers, know not whom we
mourn. Yet, so long as shrines shall stand, theso shnll stand; "Not mar
ble nor the glided monuments of princes" shell outlast them in the soul ,
of men.

Tho soldiers who fought and died In tho shadow, who lost not merely
their lives and tholr lovca and tho light of tho sun, but even their names',
their crystallized individuality, those over whom war passed tho hapd.
of obliteration and who are ns It they had never been truly, they are
our Unknown Gods, In tho aheltor of whose pitiful protection we and
our world exist.

The known dead havo their beloTcd who remember; the Unknafira .
Dead aro a cbargo upon tho nations, America, Franco and England,
never to forget.

On this, the anniversary of tho Unknown Soldier's victory tor ns,
not for himself wo who are about to live salute html

HOUSEWIVES DESERVE
MONUMENTS

PV SOPHIE. tfMPENEI LOLB.
OeirUM. mo. bj Ttw Frm PuMldtln Co. (Tk Km Tctk Citrdn( World) I'
following observation was) soul. She refuses to recognize

THE ado by tho Rev. Dr. Percy 'nt. Before her marriage sho had ,

been a stenographer, and when herStlckney Grant before the hiwbana tni.ow ,he C(;rc of the famlly.
Church of the Ascension this week: on her she went to work with a will

"i msj-ve-l at a woman who gets the at her former occupation.
""cnU to 81o found sho waii able to maketho clotheswashesmeals, enough to pay for some one to care

tho children and keeps tho housa in ror j,8 chiidren while she Is away
ordor and does many other things to during the day. It Is not easy; how--

, u Involves vcr. In fact. It Is very- - dllllcult to
rgreat MrtrtnUlii in, make end. me--t But .he .mile, with

Wt WOma"VMedhett0 on "now. what a woman has
"'Thor should be 'a monument to to go .through.:' she .aid to me one

day ,.No on8 jjng wat women
wV.?".',ir- - f,n.n a. man is are called upon to do before they die.
,T,hnmen f!w' men TndleA l'd I realize, when as a young

r'Lllio Just how big a monnmont Hrl I was wooed and won by this
to women who not man. who promised everything andougni to be put up ,,e,a nothing sacred,

only do the things ho tells about, but .. thnK H)e chWrcn
a grratadeiu more.

lmonu. will soon be able to help u llttlo, andt norWomen do h uinicultlei will bo over,
merit., W h Iter """H1"" ,n

ana i thank God I have the children. 1IW, marrjagetheir position , wQuId mllerttbJo wlthout
motherhood. .! them "

Nl ?ftiodr uiEHo' "osier ?helr What thl. woman needs 1, not a
women hrow' ,r but a little gift now and

C manbwl.ohasn ahy doSbt of fc"
?ffn,l,h.!irtff.,eolf Tn 152 I know another woman whose hu.- -

Crd MS .fSrtiVrinc -j.-hy hut who i.

9l,1(,J1whea,grd.lVo?-n,o0t,n-
! tawn.'oXfffiSi l ha. thrm all sense of no might .ave and accumulate some- -

",K lnln or "rainy day." Shewinds and ha. wasto thoresponsibility (h() Qna wh() urcca' the' avlnKi nnd
iSr&t. r--r d, iMren are t- - they might

Wfr jSr cvdrdhe
but to retain their Th hae hnj too. buf he rie- -
well. ...

This mother Is a most cueeriui

SCIENCE NOTES.
life of worn carbon

THE can bo lengthened by
placing the' sheets to-

gether, face to fabe, covering
them with paper and ironing
with a warm tlatlron.

A Russian Inventor claims to
havo perfected n motor that can
safely utilize electricity drawn
from storm .clouds.

The Swiss Government Is plan-
ning to eroct a powerful radio
Station at Geneva.

Mounted on the back of a re-

cently patented dressing chair
for women Is a triple mirror.

It, and I wish that all my Klub
Cousins could have gone, too.

Your loving Cousin,
ARLOTTA KNUOMBIUWCKER.

Now York City.

XMAS POEM CONTEST.
Ten awards of ono dollar each will

bo riven to tho ten Kiddle Klub
members, nged from six to llftern In-

clusive, who write the best poems
about Christmas.

The poem must bo orglnal. The

Idea, which may be Jolly, serlou. or
religious, just as tne auinor may
wish to make It.

Poems must not bo copied nor writ-
ten frdm memory, and tho contestant
must not accept help from elders.

A note from the parent or teacher
of tho sender, saying that tne con-

tribution Is original must accompany
each poem.

Write NAM K, AOB, ADDltEsW
and (IJRTII-'ICAT- NlfMBKR dls- -

nnctly.
Address ' N. Y. livening World

Kiddle Klub, No. 63 park Row. Now
York City.

Contest closes Tuesday, Nov. 30.

OCTOBER CONTEST WINNER.
Class.

A -4-- 13-fa- I-- WAHrl

j jf

shallow
Jly PHILIP New

City. ' --
,

1920.
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nlcs tho n. wull n ih if.m, .. ' . ;w Jjut- uun iu uiw nuuu'ljv U11U prac- -
tlcally steal what Is truly coming to
them In the way of creature com-
forts, to say nothing of pli osures.

Tho spirit of this woman under
ouch circumstances Is martyr-lik- e, tosay tho least. She not only does) her
own work, but does a little fittra
sowing for other people in orderthat
her children might havo some youth-
ful Treasures.

This does not need a monu-
ment, ;ut a part of the money He
helped to make. There ought to) be
tomo way by which the could get It
besides the manner ill which she Is
now to appeal for It. -

And so I could go on uud cltwfmany
Instance like this. Women ISiffili
parts of the world are dully glvlflfftho
best that Is In them unheralded and
unknown. All men might well
take a little time to reflect on this. If
they did many a woman's efforts
Vouid bo appreciated and her burdens
alleviated.

MOW TO JOIN THE KLUB AND
OBTAIN YOUR PIN.

B. CUI tilt CIA Ui LU.JOBI1- -mm im ui;. an. tw."miTOI oJ 7,rj lad iimB

fctwlut wM Kldrtl, Kj
No Ptrk lion N, uiMil. molt la wtlri

Host rtlt oiir MAUKL

COUPON NO. fi07.
fjVWA - - - -
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AllACKS CRITICS OF f

BORGLUM STATUE.
To th Wlior of Tii KiMilmt World J"

I LA VI-- : read with deep IntcrAil
I your roijuost for criticism ijCf

Solon Borglum's "Aapiratldo."
and herewith submit my unprJu- -
diced opinion, basod on my study. ht
art throughout Western and Cen(aal
Europe. ,j

I must disagree with tho crltlc.-3- i

their censure of Solon Borglum's lie.Icreation. After careful and due orti
temptation of "Aspiration." I find tijaV-

it li admirably executed, grand, ii-per- b

ind Indisputably a worthy con-

tribution to the world of art Inijts
symbollo impresaivenods one cin
readily uppruclatu tho genlas iu
creator.

The critics call It "Immodest, crude,
disdainful." Sophoclea philos.plifzel

that Ignorance is the worst ol
evils. There Is some consolation in
the knowledge that there aro nomo
who appreciate, am;, even ir tno pres- -
int ennerat on falls to appreciate the

as olK ot tno greawwi.
"JULES S. TAY

Brooklyn, w. T.

genius of So! in Borglum he w II

buoy Is mado to warn stamen of doubtedly I acclaimed posthumously
water,

GOLDSTEIN,
Vfrk

famllv

woman

forced

truly

1
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